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RUNtJANE/ZRUN.'! 
HE ISN'T HUM AN. I 

CAN'T GET AWAY/ 



I'M »N HIS POWER 

TOO.HELP ME, KURT/ 
HELP ME// 



TALES OF 
HORROR 
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STRANGEST TALES 
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EVER HEARD 
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GHOSTLY CASTLE 

... ANP OTHER STORIES 
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In Spare Time- Wiffc STUART Greeting Cards 

Have extra money of your own ... to do with as you please. Just show 
Stuart's new, fast-selling All-Occasion Greeting Cards in your spare time. 
21-Card Assortment of Birthday, Get-Well and other folders needed the 
year 'round sell on sight to folks in your neighborhood. Fast $1 sales pay 
you up to 50c per box. Sell just 100 boxes and $50 cash is yours! 



:l±? 



?^;j 



fi&O 



;■"'.■ 
«» 



litf 



■■JV-V- 



$*?& 



'001/ 



Wtylj 



r-4f : 



.:■■ 



BIG LINE BOOSTS YOUR EARNINGS! 

Also show sensational Popular Funnies, Gift Wraps, Imprinted 
Notes, Scented Stationery, other new money-makers. You can 
sell several boxes on each call and double or triple your earnings! 

G»t Your Samples TODAY! 

■ 

ACT NOW! Earn extra cash for yourself or your group. Send 
no money. Mail coupon or postcard today for complete details 
and Assortments on approval, Imprint Samples FREE! 



Experience Needed 
Send for Samples Today! 
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CLUBS AND ORGANIZATIONS 

♦unity. Members take orders for Stuart :<fr 
your traasury l-^0^%i^^^ih^'p^i. 
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STUART GREETINGS, INC. 

325 W. Randolph St., Dept. 8, Chicago 6, lit 

Please send your extra money plan with Sample Aaaort- 
mentR on approval and Imprint Samplea FREE! 



Nome 



STUART GREETINGS, INC 

325 W. Randolph St., Dept. 8, Chicago 6, III. 
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MYSTERIOUS ADVENTURES. Vol. 1. No. 7, April. 1952. issue is published bi-monthly by Story Comics. Irue., 
7 East 44th Street. New York 17, N.Y. Entered as Second Class matter at the Post Office at New York. ^>-. 
under the Act of March 3, 1879. Additional entry at the Post Office at Buffalo, N.Y. Single copy 10c .subscription 
12 Issues $1.20. Copyright 1951 by Story Comics. Inc. PRlN.t-L ■ 
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SCREAM- -SCREAM UNTIL MY THROAT IS RAW AND PARCHED WITH THE ORT ROT Of FE AH / BUT SCREAMS 
00 NO GOOD. THEY CAN NOT HELP Mg WITH MY PROfiLEM Of 





THE PAST FEW DAYS HAVE BEEN BUT 
PART OF THE WEB OF EVER INCREAS- 
ING NIGHTMARE* THAT ALL STARTED 
WHEN LOCKS AND I WERE ON OUR 

HONEYMOON... CANNIBALISM HAD AL- 
WAYS ATTRACTED ME. .AND 



JUST THINK, DARLING 
— THE SOUTH SEAS -- 

OUR FIRST NATIVE 
CEREMONIAL... 



YES, IT'S WONDERFUL. 

STILL, THE CAPTAIN OF 

OUR CRUISE SHIP WARNED 
US NOT TO GO — SOMETHNG 

ABOUT VOOOOO AND WITCH- 
CRAFT AND EVEN 
CANNIBALISM / 




WHEN THE MOON ROSE— AT THE HEIGHT OF 

; HE M ™ E ° R8Y VTjr .F THEY CAN DRINK 
00 NOT DRINK OF 

THE FORBIDDEN 

JUICE... FOR 
NATIVES ONLY/ 




X DRANK 

THE 
ODOROUS 
POTION 
LITTLE 

REALlZIN* 

THE 
HIDEOUS 

CONSEQUENC- 
ES. HOWEVER] 
IT WAS 

ALL SOON 
fORtWTTt* 
UPON OUR 

RETURN 

HOME 




THEN, ONE EVENING, LONG AFTER OUR RE- 
TURN FROM THE SOUTH SEAS 



YOU'RE CERTAIN, DOCTOR, 
THERE'S NO HARM IN MY WIFE'S 
GROWING PREOCCUPATION WITH 
THE STUDY OF CANNIBALISM 9 



NO- -I WOULDN'T SAY 
SO'. OF OOURSE, THERE 
ARE LIMITS TO EVERY- 
THING . . . 



MY HUSBAND'S QUESTION STARTLEO Mf ... THE 
STUDY OF THE HISTORY OF CANNIBALISM Wtt 

MY MAIN HOBBY. WHAT DID HE MEAN BY HARM ? 

- i i ■— ■— — ■ i i !■ ■«■' ■ 

NOW WHY DID LOUIS ASK THE DOCTOR 

THAT? HE'S NEVER SHOWN ANY 

CONCERN BEFORE. . 
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LATER, WHEN WE RETURNED TO OUR 
AWRTMENT, .. . 



LOU IS- -WHAT DID 
YOU MEAN BY YOUR 
QUESTION ABOUT 
MY INTEREST IN 

CANNIBALISM ? 



NOTHING, MY 

DEAR. JUST m 
IDLEQUE5TIONH 
NOTHING MORE.. 
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BUT-WASIT? AN HOUR OR SO AFTER 
W E RETIRED 

WHA_WHAT? LOUIS 
IS THAT YOU 9 WHERE 
ARE YOU. . . 
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FRANTIC, AS THERE CAME NO 
ANSWER, I JU MPED FROM SEP. 

LOUISA MY 1 NOW, DEAREST. 
BOOKS>WHAT J SORRY I WSTURB- 
ARE YOU J ED YOU. I THOUGHT 
DOING? R --IFELT— I— I... 

I CAN'T TELL 
HER WHAT I THINK. 
SHE WONT BE- 
LIEVE ME" NO 
ONE WILL... 



ALRIGHT, I'LL CONFESS. I WAS 
GOING TO HIDE THE MORE MACABRE, 
MORE DANGEROUS OF THE MATERIAL 
IN YOUR COLLECTION. . . 
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WHY, LOUIS ,WHYp 
WHAT ARE YOU UP 
TOP TELL ME— I 

demand rr/ 



j IF YOU INSIST, MY DEAR. YOUR HOBBY HAS 
(BECOME MORE THAN AN OBCESSION— YOU 
A. MAY ACTUALLY BE DEVELOPING 
\ CANNIBALISTIC TENDENCIES. . 
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I SAT, STUNNED/ LOUS, MY HUSBAND, TO 
SAY SUCH A GHASTLY THING 




AND YOU.MYWiAft, 

WHAT DO YOU THINK 

OF? HEH? WATCH 
OUT / 
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EELINO LOST, SO TERKtBLY ALONE, I 
tTEO TO DRESS . ■ .. 





HOW LONG I STOOD TRANSFIXED WfTH TERROR I'LL 
NEVER KNOW/ THEN 




QUICKLY t SHUT THE CLOSET DOOR AND RAN FOR 
THE DOOR. MY HEART WAS POUNDING MADLY... 



NO, DOCTOR, I KNOW 
WHAT YOU WANT/ HE 

SENT YOU/ GET OUT 
__ GO AWAY/ 




I HIS WOROS INFURIATED HE. I LEFT THE 
[APARTMENT AND DROVE UP TO OUR SUMMER 



a 



COTTAGE... 



> HERE, t CAN REST. WHAT A 
GHASTLY, HORRIBLE JOKE TO PLAY ON 
ME PUTTING THAT ARM IN MY CLOSET/ 




_l SEVERAL DAYS PASSE D PEACEABL Y ■ THEN, O NE 

EVENING {7"- — k - ,»i^N»f ■"*"" 

¥ OH/ ,*, N0 , NO/ NO// BUT LOUIS 

MUST HAVE PUT IT THERE/ HE MUST 

HAVE BUT HOW?? 





1 WANTED TO SCREAM- -TO RUN ON 
AND ON THROUGH THE NIGHT. INSTEAD 
.---I CALLED LOUIS 



YES... YES, ALRIGHT, MY DEAR . \ 
I'LL MEET YOU AT THE APARTMENT.) 
I'M GLAD YOU'VE COME TO YOUH ^A 

SENSES AT LAST.. 




JUST THEN LOUIS ARRIVED. I HURRIED TO MEET HIM 




IT'S ALMOST OVER, DEAR. WE'LL TAKE YOU TO A GOOD 

PSYCHIATRIST TOMORROW, 

THEN WE'LL START TO ^~ SO YOU THINK / I'M 






HOURS LATER I AWOKE TO FWO 
MYSELF STANDWG IN OUR 



NO-IT'S IMPOSSIBLE. MY HANDS ARE 
COVERED WITH THE CLAY THAT IS ONLY 
TO BE FOUND IN THE 
CEMETERY IN THEy PATTY/ YOUR 

NEXT BLOCK f fl HANDS// WHERE 



MY BRIEF MOMENT OF HYSTERIA 
PASSED. THEN I SAW HIS TRICK 
FOR WHAT I THOUGHT IT WAS ... 




YOU--YOU PUT THIS CLAY ON 
MY HANDS BECAUSE YOU WANT 
ME TO LOSE MY MIND— YOU 
WANT MY MONEY/ 





X RAN TO MY ROOM AND 
LOCKED THE DOOR— 



I LET HIM POUND AND SHOUT. I WAS TOO BUSY CALL 
IN6 THE ft.UILD.lNG SUPERINTENDENT. - 




THE HOURS THAT FOLLOWED WERE NIGHTMARES FILLED 
WiTH EYES. QUESTIONS LIGHTS, = » THEN THE CORONER 

ARRIVED. .. 





THE HEALING BALM OF TIME SERVED) 

TO SOOTH MY MENTAL SCARS. ABOUT 

SIX MONTHS LATER AND SEVERAL 
HUNDRED MILES AWAY. 




: _ 




SHRUGGING OFF A SUDDEN EERlt 
FEELING THE EVENTS OF THE FAST 
FEW WEEKS HAD GIVEN ME I WEWT 
ON INTO THE HOUSE... 




NOW I KNOW,.. LOUIS WAS RIGHT/ LOUIS 
WAS RIGHT (A 




THE 



T of 



we ■«£ TftAPPeo/ 
m can fier/teAT 

NO PURTHER/ 
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THE SUN'S NO 600 D A3AIN6T 
THESE TN/N0S. ..THESS zomzs! 
IT LOOKS LIKE QOOP'BVe/ 
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IM MCPADDON, ACS NEWSPAPER MAN , WAD NEVER 
MSJgQ OP SLEEP'S CASTLE UNTIL ONE M5HT... 

THANK YOU 



AY COMg IN VOUNS 
SSNTl&MAN ' 
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looks like a" sood 
place to dis up some 
material pcr my <] 
newspaper series 
on english 

HAUNTED 
HOUSES/ 
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rmor clad, skull- 
paced horrors 
walk the Ram- 
parts OP TH/5 CRUM- 
BLING CALLOUS CASTLE' 
DEEP PROM THE DUN- 
.SEONS0ELOWAYOICE, J 
NO LONG 6 * NU 
MAN, SCREAMS «JT 
ONCE ...AND THEH.ALL 
/S STILL i DO YOU 
DARE ENTER THIS CAS- 
US WITH ME f 



SHOST5»" AY, LAO...THERE 
ARE SHOST5 APLBNTr 
IN THESE PARTS... 



THERE ARE f 
TELL ME MORE... 
UH , AN0TH6K 
OfiINK, OLD TIMER * 
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AY. SLHO'S CASTLg/ .DUNBSONS AND 
OPgAD OSMON5 4NO SCPEAMS IN THf 
NlGHT...ASR«.../»?f .M60 7»0 

wy.»r« scaped... my opinks 

APg TALKING... NOT I ' 




WfiLUtfO ON/ WHAT ABOUT I 
SLSBD'S CASTtg ' 




WHO Wflj IPgAlflMd 
OP SLEgO'S CASTCf f 




NOT I. ..A THOU 
SAND PAP00N6 




I WAiS,AND I'D APPRECIATE -V 

gSPEOALLY IP SOMgONg LIKg ) 
YOU WgBg TO TAKE Atg TWEPg^/ 






ALL SIGHT, IP YOU INStST... 
«'LL SHOW YOU THg CASTLE / 
I... I'M GOING THAT WAY TOO 
... BUT DC NOT VENTURE 





HI LAUawgO. P008.INPATUATIO TIM WAS TOO 

lUfY TRYING TO IMPPESS TH/g ggAUTlPUL GlPt 
TO NOTICE THAT 0£SP WITHIN HgR fa-^. 
LAY HIDDEN THg PAW SEED OP STARK 
TERROR... 1 




YOU'RE C£#rAM YOU WANT TO J SURE, i WANT 
SEE IT? REMEMBER, I kYAf?M£0 J TO figg IT/ I'LL 
YOU. ..YOU MUST NOT GO IN/ r—^K66P MY PBOM/$g / 
IT'S STRAIGHT AHEAD/ I'LL /-''AT LEAST 5LEED'S CA6' 

TlE BROUGHT */tf TOGETHER 
...UH0H...5T0RM COMING... 



LcAVE YOU Hgflg 



*** 



A BAD ON6 
MUST YOU GO f 



■ *j£ ' 
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UWf NlY, THE BATTlfMBNTJ OP THg CASTtS 

LOOMED UP 86PO«S TIM IN THE 5T09M PPESNANT 
NlfiHT... 





wi mm m* *wei,tim-§ mo«*e hlljaowv 

wjuaift as Tim f mrfp to uiave 






AH/ THI VOUNS JOUSNAUST/ 

WELCOME I'VE SEEN exfigcr/A** 

YOU/ MM Sl6EO...TH£ *4Sr M4LI 

o* the t/A<r o/p sce§0... 




CONRJSEO. EEWILOEPE0. WITH THf 
WOAM OP PEAS STARTING TO 5N4W 
AWAY AT HI* HEABT, TIM SAT DOWN 
AT THE TAfUE WITH THg SSIM 01,0 MAN,„ 



AND YOU SEE. I'VE TBIfiO TO KEEP THE 

CA5TL6 AS IT m, BETAINEBS AND AUU / 
YOUR ROOM IE ALRtADr £#£ 
PA*€Of 




wow to ev&ttsess t roc/ ace hers 

PO* A PU/fPOSM... I AM THE LA5T MALI 
BLEED/ IT 16 BUT PITTING THAT A JOUR- 
NALIST BE HERE TO RfiCOflO THE $TC*Y 
OP BLEED.' 




YES' THERE'S A STORY HERE, ALL 
RlSHT... BUT I'D JUST AS SOON NOT 
»£ THE ON6 TO WRITE IT... I THOUGHT 
NOTHING COULD SCAPE Mg .' 




AS I WAS 6AY/N<3...THf 

HOUSE Of slesd dates 

BACK TO THE OBSINAL 
SLEEP WHO was BORN 
IN 213 A. ft 

' WISH LIZ' 
BETH WAS WSffg... 

I'D PEEL SAPS IP 

SHE WgR&HgRS... 
WONDER WHERE SHE 



WENT. 





JUST THEN, TIM S*W TMI A«MO*-Cl_AD 
StK^ANT EMPTYING A WHITE. WWDW IN 
WIS C*JP BEFOn* St«VIN& HIM.- • 





YOU ARE SO BSAUTiPUL,' I 
LOVE YOU SO ...BUT WHY 
ARE YOU SO 
COLO? 




NCE UP IN HIS *0OM, A BEWILDERED TIM :m£:<6(- 
THE LOWS ON THE DOORS AND WINDOWS AND 
THIN SOT INTO BBO WITH A JlfH OP RELIEF- 




'S SOON AS IT'S WTLISHT, VU. SCRAM 
OUT OP THIS MAD HOU5E...IVE SOT A 
FEELING ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN Hffff ... 
BUT FIRST I MUST FIND UZ8ETH/ 







ITHSUT SiCOHDS LEPT, TIM'S 
' FRANTICALLY SEARCHING HAND 
HT LAST POUND THE TYPEWRITER 
ANO WID4SO IT. UNDER THE 





OH. THS5S «|N AREN'T 
LIVINS... THEY'RE OGAOf 
THEY'RE ZOMBieSf 




CONGRATULATIONS, Y0UN3 MAN ,' 
YOU HAVE 5URVIVEO THE TESTS .' 
YOU ARE FIT TO FURNISH WHAT 1$ 
NECE5SARY TO CARRY ON THE 

^___ MOUSE OP 
WHAT ? ARE YOU 

CRAZY' WHAT 

ARE YOU RAVi\S 

ABOUT r 





LISTEN... I AM SLSE0... 

ths a/*st s tee of i vg 

UVgO THROUGH THE LONG 

ceNTuttes by rue use of 

ALCHEMICAL SLOOO 0ATHSf 

HAVING PASSED ALL TESTS, 
YQU* SLOOO WILL HAVE 
THE HONOR OF KEEPING US 

ALIVE .' 

HIM.' WAIT A MINUTE / 
WHAT IP l DON'T 

want rne 
**" HONO * ! 



A 



BUT...YOU miLf MY SERVANTS... 
OHSINAL RETAINERS, <EPT ALIVE THROuGH 
THE. GENERATION^ JUST AS 1 HAVE BEEN.., 
WILL SEE TO THAT/ YOU HAVE GuESSEO 
OUR SECRET... YOU MUST Of E ' 



YEAH? YOU SOT 

ANOTHER THiNK COMING.' 

GANGWAY.' 



y>M 
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GOT TO 
OUT OP Mt*t 





TIM FOU&T HIS WAY 
SAFELY FROM THE 
ROOM ' ON ANO ON HE 
RAN THROUGH THE BAP*- 
LlNfi MAfE OF HOOMi 
THEN, IU0DENLY... 



I WAS AFRAID I'O BE TOO ) WE'LL SO A 
LAT£ — YOU MUST LEAVE J TOGETHER ) 
H6FE ... AT ONCE.' f^FOR ALWAYS, J. 
WHILE SLEEO STILL LIVES/ 1 HOPE' HEX LISTEN, 
CAN SAVE YOU.' M^THeY'fie C0M/N6f 



TIM / 

OUICKLY...0UTONTHS 
BATTLEMENTS' YOU'LL 
BE SAPE ' 

AM I GLAO TO 
5E6 YOU' NOW I'LL 

USE MY SUN/ 



vr;- 









"v- 






oom-T rum of mi/so.rlease.so/ 

we*** r**ppeor 



I -0 TANfiLt WITH 
THEM, BUT I CAN'T 

lEAVg LlZSfTW 

U^JARDSD / 

LOOKS LiKf 

THE MeWDDON 

LUC<& PINALLY 




50MITHINA HAR«NID/«LII 'I 

NO LONGER CONTROLLING THEM' ™ 



WHAT f YOU MEAN THI BLOOO 
0ATNS WERE TRUE ... HS REALLY 
TOOK THtM,A/**0S0 THEM f H« 
HONESTLY MM5 THI AifSr AS 
WILL 45 THI *,4*r MALE OP THE 
HOUEI Of SLEEO ' 



/T'S ALL CLEAR AS MUD TO Ml / 
LET'* 10 UNO SLEEO WHILE WE 
CAN AND TRY TO 6NO THIS RAT 

*ACt / 




&VA3TLK' HI SAID HI LIVID MR I.IOQ YEARS AND AT 
LAST HE LOOKS IT... COULD THIS BE WHY HIS ARMORED 
ZOMBIES 6TOPPEO THEIR ATTACK f 




OHHH / SLttO (S OgAO f 

steeo #*/reo too 

LON6! FOR THE 

NEW BLOOD VOUR BUOOO 
THE ILOOD Hi NISDIO TO Livl ON .' 





uxaerH.' you-re 

JO*/ NO.' YOU 

CAN'T BE... J YES, IT'S 

CANT ^^ TRUE, MY 

MEAN... J 0ARUN6/44& 

too Tftue... 

St/2C N/M f 
g/NO MM 



YES... BLOOO IS STILL NEEOIO TO 

nioht, resreo scooof it will 

COME TOO LATeAOPSLeeD.&VT 
NOT AO# M/S , 

0AU6HT§*.'J /MPoss/ete; 

NOW I MUST /-"-^ NO/ NO.' HOW COULD 
CARRY ON/ 1 HO*/ fE ALMOST TWO 

THOUSAND T€A*S 
-S&^fS ^± OLOf I'M L0SIN4 MY 

"y^jf^X^^ MIND.' 




-^ 



i 1 
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HI 4RM0RIO rOMflfi'I REVIVE, THEN 
ONI HI4H, THIN SCRIAM THAT'S 
IORNI AWAY ON THE CHILL 
WINO THAT HOWLS ABOUT 
THE •ATTLEMINTS...THE 
RAIN RALLS ON. ..ONE IY 
ONE THI LIGHTS JO OUT IN 
THI CASTLE .'AND TWIN... 
THAT'S ALL t 

DO YOU KNOW ANY OTHER 
WRITER WHO WOULD LIKE 
TO VISIT SLIEO'S CASTLI f 




MEDICAL RESEARCH DISCOVERS TREATMENT FOR 



s>a 




3p IL 





Adne, Blackheads, and 

other externally caused Skin Blemishes 



DONT LET UGLY PIMPLES 
BLEMISH YOUR PERSONALITY 
RUIN YOUR CONFIDENCE 
OR SPOIL YOUR TALENTS! 



CAUSES OF PIMPLES AND 

BLACKHEADS SEEN THROUGH 

POWERFUL MICROSCOPE 




DO YOU feel your skin is hold- 
ing back your chances for 
popularity ... for success? Arc you 
afraid people whom you'd like to 
know will reject you? Thousands of 
people who felt the same as you— 
now have clear attractive complex- 
ions. They've regained their poise 
and confidence. You can benefit 
from their experience! 

SCIENTIFIC RESEARCH REVEALS NEGLECT 
CAUSE OF MANY SKIN TROUBLES 

Skin Specialises and Medical statistics tell 
us that broken out skin usually occurs 
from adolescence and can continue on 
through adulthood. Adolescents often 
carry the*« scars throughout their life. 
Many never get over the "feeling of em- 
barrassment" andjBre always conscious of 
their appearance and complexion. Per- 
sistent cases of "bad skin" sometimes con- 
tinue on through adulthood. In this stage 
of life, the responsibilities of earning a 
living and meeting people are essential if 
you are to climb the ladder of success in 
your job. It is doubly important to give 
your skin problems immediate care. Phy- 
sicians state that to neglect your skin may 
prolong your skin troubles and make it 
more difficult to clear up. And. there is 
no better time to get pimples under con- 
trol than NOW! 

Laboratory analysis using special micro- 
scopes gives us the scientific facts regard- 
ing those unsightly pimples. High-pow- 
ered lenses show your skin consists of sev- 
eral outer layers. Projecting through this 
epidermis, are hairs, the ducts of the sweat 
glands and the tiny tubes of the sebaceous 

{lands which supply the skin with oil to 
eep it soft and pliable. Skin specialists 
will tell you that many skin eruptions can 
often be traced to an over-secretion, of oil 
from the sebaceous glands. As a result of 



DOITT SPREAD INFECTION 

1Y SQtTEEZTNG 
PIMPLES AND BLACKHEADS 



this over-secretion, more oil than is nor- 
mally required by the skin is deposited on 
the outside of the skin. Unless special care 
is taken, this excessive oil forms an oily 
coating which is a catch-all for all foreign 
matter in the air. When dust, dirt, lint, 
etc. become embedded into the tiny skin 
openings and block them up, they can 
cause the pores to become enlarged and 
therefore even more susceptible to addi- 
tional dirt and dust. These enlarged, 
blocked up pores may-form blackheads as 
soon as they become infected and bring 
you the worry, despair, embarrassment 
and humiliation of pimples, blackheads 
and other externally caused blemishes. 



Illustrated is a 
microscopic repro- 
duction of a healthy 
skin; 





f 



CI i Hie si reports state that many people \q'itett out pin/ 
pits snd blackhead suith their fingers. This is unsanitary 
and may lead to the spread ol tfy infection. This abuse 
may also inflame your skin and leave red Witts and ugly 
looking Matches and bumps. As a result yottr lace may 
ht covered with pimples and blemishes. Soon you'll he 
sorry you ever taueeztd or picked at your skin by using 
this unscientific method to get rid ot skin eruptions. 



The sebaceous 
glands are shown 
as they protect 
through the many 
layers of skin. In a 
normal skin, the 
openings of the 
gland tubes are not 
blocked and permit, 
the oil to flow free- 
ly 10 the outside of 
the skin. 



DOCTORS RECOMMEND THIS TREATMENT 

Physicians report two important ways to 
control this condition: First, they pre 
scribe clearing the pores of clogging 
matter; and second, inhibit the excessive 
oiliness of the skin. 

To help overcome these two condi- 
tions, Scope Products' research make 
available two scientifically-tested formu- 
las that contain clinically proven ingredi- 
ents. The first formula contains special 
cleansing properties not found in ordinary 
cold creams or skin cleansers. 
Thoroughly, but gently, it re- 
moved all surface scales, dried 
sebaceous matter, dust, dirt and 
debris— leaving your skin won- 
>Tf y* derfully soft, smooth and recep- 
ffy — tive to proper treatment. The 
second formula acts to reduce 
the excessive oiliness produced 
by the overactive sebaceous 
glands. Its active ingredients 
also help prevent the spread of 
infection by killing bacteria 
often associated with externally 
caused pimples, blackheads and 
blamlstii 




COVERS UP UNSIGHTLY BLEMISHES 
WHILE MEDICATION DOES ITS WORK 

To remove the immediate embarrassment 
of skin blemishes. Scope Medicated Skin 
Formula helps conceal while it medicates! 
Unlike many other skin preparations, 
Scope Formula has a pleasant fragrance/ 
Imagine! The moment you apply the 
Scope Treatment to your skin you can 
instantly face the immediate present with 
greater confidence in your appearance. At 
the same time, you are sure that the medi- 
cation is acting to remove externally 
caused blemishes and helping to prevent 
new ones. This "cover-up" action gives 
you peace of mind. No longer neeoTyou 
suffer from the feeling. of self-conscious- 
ness or inferiority. Make this your first 
step in the direction of a clear complexion 
and skin that's lovable to kiss and touch! 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR 
DOUBLE YOUR MONEY BACE 

>tV make this guaranteed offer because so 
many users of Scope Medicated Skin For- 
mula have written us telling how it 
helped to clear up their complexion. Wt 
want you to try the Scope Double Treat- 
ment at our risk, Just a few minutes of 
your time each day can yield more grati- 
fying results than you ever dreamed pos- 
sible! If you are not delighted in every 
way by the improved condition and gen- 
eral appearance of your skin IN JUST 10 
DAYS, simply return the unused portion 
and we will refund not just the price you 
paid - hut DOUBLE YOUR MONEY 
RACK! You have everything to gain . 
and we lake all the risk! We want all 
teen-agers, men and women of all ages to 
get a fresh, new glowing outlook on lite. 
we want you to be the inviting social per 
SOnality you might he and to help you 
reach highest success possible in business 
Now you ran give yourself new hope and 
brin$ hack that happy joyous feeling ol 
confidence, poise and popularity! 

NOW YOU CAN GET THE SCOPE 
2-WAY "COVER-UP" ACTION AND 

MEDICATED SKIN TREATMENT 
IMMEDIATELY WITHOUT DELAYt 

Just send your name and address re 
SCOPE PRODUCTS CO.. Depi. ]$*P 
1 Orchard Street, New York, N. Y Be 
sure to print clearly. By return mail we 
will ship the Scope treatment to you in a 
plain package. When posrman delivers th# 
package, pay only $1.98 plus postage. Or 
send 52.00 now and we pay postage. No 
matter which way you order, you have $ 
DOUBLF RFFUND GUARANTEE 
Don't delay, send for the Scope Medicated 
Skin treatment with its special "cover-up" 
action . . . today! Sorry no Canadian or 
foreign COD'S. 



THE GHOST IN THE MIRROR 

By ELLEN LYNN 



ELLIN GARTH was olwoy* o strange child. She 
wen always pretending she was hearing 
voices. She wo* only fifteen when I first saw her 
— end already thawing promise of unusual 
beauty. But she was childlike, quiet, moody and « 
I first came upon her when I was out riding my 
horse, Letty. She was stretched out prone by the 
side of the brook, and her slim white hand was 
dangling in the rushing water. So absorbed was 
she in this simple pastime that she hadn't even 
heard my horse's feet on the shrubs as we ap- 
proached her. It was difficult to get her to talk, 
but when I dismounted and sat down beside her, 
remaining silent and watching the moving waters 
with her, she seemed to gain confidence— and 
from that time on we were friends. 

It was just a week since I had been hired by 
Mr. Fred Garth as a general overseer on his 
farm. He knew I had left the agricultural school 
where I had been studying because my father 
had suffered financial losses and I wonted to go 
out and start earning my. livelihood. The school 
hod told him that I was a very "promising" stu- 
dent, and the truth is I was keenly disappointed 
at having to give up my studies in scientific 
farming. 

"Ken Farrell," Mr. Garth approached me, "this 
moy surprise you, but I'm going to mck* you 
manager of this farm. Frankly, I'm much im- 
pressed with you. That agricultural school must 
have taught you a lot." 

I flushed with pleasure and surprise. "Why- 
thank you, Mr. Garth. I hope I can measure up 
to your confidence in me." 

Suddenly, Mr. Garth staggered. I had to grab 
his arm to keep him from falling. He was clutch- 
ing his chest and his face was ghastly white. 
After I had helped him into the house and he 
had tat a while, he was able to talk. "Ken, I 
hove a bad heart. I am lucky you came to this 
farm when you did. My mind is at peace to have 
a competent person in charge. You're young— but 
you're smart. Promise me you'll stay and look out 
for my wife and daughter, Ellen." 

A month later, Fred Garth was dead. Dr. Sid- 
ney Allen, a neighbor, called *every evening on 
the widow, Grace. She was a frail, lovely-looking 
woman— who seemed confused and lost without 
her husband. 

One day Mn. Garth called me to the house. ' 
"Ken," she said, "I am going to remarry. This 
may shock people— it's only a few months since 
Fred died— but I'm a helpless creature and I feel 
that Ellen should have a father. I love my girl 
dearly— but it was always Fred who saw to her 
upbringing and I'm afraid of the responsibility." 
She paused and her eyes were filled with tears. 
Then— "I'm going to marry Dr. Allen. He was th 
first to p©'n**oi|t that Ellen need* a father." 



There was something about Sidney Allen that 
I did not like. He was too smooth— and underneath 
there seemed to be a hard core. He had come to 
live at the Garth Farm and was devoting less and 
less time to the practice of medicine. Surprisingly, 
he kept me on as Manager, after he had married 
Grace Garth, undoubtedly, because he knew less 
about running it than I did— and the Farm was 
doing well. But it soon became clear who was 
"master" of the family. He seemed to rule the 
household with an iron hand. It was soon obvious 
that Allen hadn't married for mere love. Poor 
Mrs. Garth had gone into a decline and kept to 
her bed a good deal. She would come downstairs 
only to be near Ellen, to protect her as much as 
she could. Ellen often sat with her, reading aloud, 
or just holding her hand. At other times Grace 
sat for hours before the strange mirror in her 
boudoir, a gift from Ellen's father. ' 

I found myself growing more and more inter- 
ested in Ellen. We often rode out together on our 
horses and I loved to make her laugh, to see 
her acting young and carefree. Even when I knew 
I had fallen deeply in love with her, I felt she 
was not quite ready for such a declaration. I 
would wait until she had awakened to her feeling 
for me— and I felt certain that she was beginning 
to fall in love with me. Then I would be oble to 
take her away from her grasping stepfather, 
whose only god was greed. So I waited. 

As I was being let into the foyer one evening, 
I could hear Dr. Allen's voice, sharp, angry, com- 
ing from the parlor. He had asked me to come 
at eight o'clock and I decided to sit there and 
wait till he finished what sounded like a family 
argument. I had no intention of eavesdropping 
and was deciding to leave and come back in a 
half-hour when my own name entered into the 
discussion. Much to my amazement, I heard Dr. 
Allen objecting to Ellen's mother that Ellen was 
getting too "chummy" with that Ken Farrell. 
"Don't let her get any romantic notions about our 
farm manager," he said. "She's nearly seventeen 
and it's time to think of her settling down and 
marrying. In fact, Ben Anderson and I have talked 
about Ellen and him. Our farms adjoin and we 
could combine the two and run a real enterprise. 
Ben is a smart boy and runs his farm practically 
singlehanded. That boy, Ken, tries to run our 
place by books. Ellen must stop seeing him— you 
know of course what he's after— this farm . . ." 

"Oh no, Sidney, you can't. You must not. Ben 
is fifty, old enough to be her grandfather. He's 
a miser. He'll beat her." The gentle Grace was 

wild, infuriated. 

"I married you to protect her," wept Grace. I 
vow to you I will save her, even if I have to come 
back from the dead to do it." 

Events moved fast #rfter this. Suddenly there 



wm o thud as though someone hod fallen. Throw- 
ing caution to the winds, I hurried into the parlor 
and saw Mrs. Allen crumpled on the floor. Dr. 
Allen was saying— "It's her heart, poor dear It's 
all over. Oh, God, why has this happened to me?" 
Dr. Allen rushed me out of my job and out of 
the house. My only comfort was the determination 
that I would come back for Ellen, So grief-stricken 
was she, and so watched over by her stap-father, 
I couldn't even see her before I left. But I got to 
know all the details of the occurrences after I 
left. Strange as they were, I finally returned, just 

in time. 

Mrs. Garth— or Mrs. Allen— hod left a will be- 
queathing all the lands to Dr. Allen with one odd 
condition: that he never part with the large, brass- 
framed mirror that hunq in her boudoir. Dr. Allen 
called it a crazy idec-"Poor Grace was getting 
unbalanced toward the end"— but there was noth- 
ing he could do about it— he hod to obey the 
conditions of the will. 

The shock of her mother's death and the harsh- 
ness of her stepfather toward her gentle mother 
and herself, had a serious effect on Ellen. She 
retreated more and more into herself. The little 
resistance she had put up against him while her 
mother was alive disappeared. She was now meek 
and obedient to the wishes of Dr. Allen. The oniy 
time she seemed happy was when she sat in 
her mother's boudoir before that large, brass- 
framed mirror. 

"You don't have to sit there admiring yourself. 

Miss," her step-father sarcastically informed her. 
"You have an admirer downstairs waiting to see 
you. Ben Anderson is ready to marry you and the 
sooner you settle down with him the better." 

"It isn't myself I see in that mirror," Ellen re- 
plied. "My mother talks to me." 

"Ben better marry you soon— before he dis- 
covers you're balmy," Dr. Allen laughed. "What 
does your mother say to you, pray tell?" 

"She tells me not to worry— that she can be a 
better mother to me now than she ever was be- 
fore . . . that she is stronger and can protect me 
from all evil ..." 

Ellen's stepfather snorted— "So now we believe 
in ghosts— and this is a haunted house! Enough 
of this foolishness. Make yourself presentable and 
go downstairs to see your fiance." 

Doing as she was bid, Ellen went down to see 
Ben Anderson. But Dr. Allen was disturbed by 
her calm self-assurance, by her contented smile. 
Truthfully, she didn't seem unbalanced of mind at 
oil. What trickery was going on? Hearing the re- 
mote voices of Ellen and Ben downstairs in the 
parlor, he was about to join them to bring thingi 
to a head concerning their marriage, when he 
•topped at the open door of the boudoir. Was he 
imagining thing*? A soft voice, like Grace's, called 
his name: "Sidney— Sidney— in here . . . comei in 
here . . ." It was some kind of hallucination, put 
Dr. Allen boldly walked into the room. In the 
^ork boudoir, faintly illumined by the moon 



through the windows, he thought he saw a shadow 
playing upon the surface of the brass-framed 
mirror. It was just a train of thought that mode 
him imagine it had the outlines of— Grace. With 
a sneer he turned to walk out of the room when 
again he heard that soft voice: "Sidney— come— 
follow me— you must— follow me . . ." Wheeling 
around, he sow the shadow on the mirror fade 
away. A sudden chill came over him and he 
hurried downstairs. 

Dr. Allen hastened the date of the wedding and 
it was noted by all that Ellen went about her 
preparations pleasantly, patiently. Everyone knew 
she was not in love with Ben; she appeared to be 
waiting, waiting for something to happen— some- 
thing sure to -stop the wedding. The atmosphere 
was charged with tension. It was like racing 
against Time, with Dr. Allen rushing to get that 
marriage over before anything could happen. 
The only composed person was— Ellen. 

When the wedding day arrived and the guests 
started to come. Dr. Allen's face wore a tri- 
umphant smile. He even patted his neighbor on 
the back, "Well, Ben, we're practically partners, 

now. Let's shake on it." 

Then he saw me enter the house. I could see 
the expression of fury on his face. In scarcely sup- 
pressed tones of anger, he approached me, say- 
ing, "Ken Farrell, only invited guests may come 
to Ellen's wedding." I answered, "That is why I 
am here, Dr. Allen. Ellen sent me a letter inviting 
me here." He appeared highly nervous and I 
watched him hurry up the stairs. What happened 
—I learned later. He found Ellen in her bridal at- 
tire, sitting before the Mirror. He heard a voice 
say: "Darling, you will not marry Ben— you may 
be sure of that. I shall keep my promise." Then 
he saw the same shadow in the Mirror— "Come, 
Sidney— follow me— you must, you know . . ." 
With a burst of fury and a loud scream, Dr. Allen 
rushed to the Mirror and hammered it with his 
fists-"You witch," he yelled, "I don't know what 
trickery Ellen is up to but here's what I think of 
your ugly mirror— and this wedding will take care 
of your Will." There was a resounding crash as 
* Dr. Allen's blows splintered the mirror and the 
heavy glass came clattering down. Blood was 
streaming from his pierced wrists and he fell 
heavily to the floor. 

All the guests had rushed upstairs upon hear* 
ing the clamor. There I saw my beautiful Ellen, 
her face horrified— but she rushed to me and I 
enfolded her in my arms. Her letter had merely 
told me to come today— there was an urgency 
about it— but now her eyes told me what for so 
long I had hoped to see— that she loved me. Ellen 
had felt that I in some way would save her from 
her marriage to Ben. 

But wo* it play-acting? Sure it couldn't be, y^M 
will say. But there, glistening on the floor near 
the shattered glass, like a protective amulet, was 
the gold wedding band which Ellen's mother had 
worn 'n death and which was buried with herl 
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EA- FARING MEN STILL TELL THE STRANGE TALE OF THE FLYING DUTCHMAN AND HER MAD CAPTAIN WHO 
VIOLATED THE CODE OF THE SEA... THEY SAY HE AND HIS CREW WERE DOOMED TO SAIL THEIR GHOST- 
SHIP FOR ALL ETERNITY OFF THE MYSTIC COAST OF SOUTH AFRICA— JUST IDLE SUPERSTITION YOU 
SAY ? MAYBE... BUT ONE NIGHT OFF THE CAPE OF QOOD HOPE 



CURSE YOU, CAPTAIN / YOU CAN T 
LEAVE US LIKE THIS / COME BACK. 
OR I'LL GET YOU IF I HAVE 
TO RETURN FROM THE 

GRAVE / 
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DON'T GO BACK/ 
I DON'T WANT Tl 

DIET 
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WE CANT.HARRY...TWEREARCTOOMAWroF 

YOU/ ITS 'EVERY MAN FOR MMSELF/"tHAT REEF 

MUST HAVE TORN OUT THE WHOLE 
BOTTOM / IT'S GOING DOWN FAST/ 
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CAPTAIN TOM VIOLATED THE CODE OF THE SEA... HE DESERTED THECREVOFHIS 
SINKING SHIP AND TOOK ONLY JANE, HIS FIANCEE \ M7HHIM. . . . . 



several days after they had left the crew of 
the 'Santa monica" and the curse of mate 
harry behind... 




ATER.... WATER 




IF WE RE NOT RESCUED 
SOON WE WON'T BE 
ALIVE WHEN THEY FIND 
US/ | 





HE COOLING FINGERS 0* A TROPI- 
CAL STORM REVI VE JANE AND TQM.. 

I HOPE THIS 
BE TOO MUCH OF 

A3000 THING... 
THESE WAVES ARE 




Tom's fears were well founois 
soon the wind had beaten the 
sea into a boiling cauldren 
that threatened to swamp them 

at any moment 

maybe the 
mates curse is 
haunting us... but 

THAT'S IMPOSSIBLE t 




THEN SUDDENLY FROM OUT OF THE NIGHT 



TOM/ A SHIP/ AN 
OLD-TIME SAILING 
VESSEL/ 



y 



WHAT A REUC/ IT LOOK 
LIKE... BUT THAT'S SILLY/ 

AHOY THERE/ 



NONSENSE/ NOTHING COULD BE 

WORSE THAN THE SPOT WE'RE IN / 

LOOK/ THEY'RE PUTTING ABOUT* 
TO PICK US UP / 
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BUT WE_WE'RE) SO? THAT HAS 



INNOCENT I 



BEEN SAID BE- 
FORE. ..BUT NEVER 
MIND. I CAN STILL 
USE YOU/ FOR YOU 
HAVE VIOLATED THE 
CODE OF THE SEA AND 
MUST PAY. AS I 
HAVE P*\0 ! 



SILENCE / 



SEE HERE, CAPTAIN, I DON'T KNOW 

WHAT YOUR GAME IS, 

BUT.... ^ ___ 

* J HAVE WASTED ENOUGH 

TIME ON YOU/ WU WILL BE 

GIVEN WORK TO DO BY MY FIRST 

MATE, VanERLIC/ NOW GET 

FORWARD WHERE YOU BELONG/ 
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I'M WILLING TO WORK FOR MY 

PASSAGE, 

BUT NOTHING/ I AM~~>* BUT 

THE MASTER HERE/ 1 
SPEAK.. YOU LISTEN/ 
UNDERSTAND? KARL, TAKE 
THE NEW DECK HAND FOR- 
WARD AND PUT HIM TO 



/ 





YES, CAPTAIN /) 





^ YES, CAPTAIN t 



TOM/ OH TOM/ THEYRE/^JtWAT* WHAT THEYALL WISH 

MADf r wish i ry^^ but there is no deatm 

UCPCiwad/ *3VT T HE FLYING DUTCHMAN NOT 

WERE OCAO/ Xm ^^ j uyf HgHM/Wt 

BUT HE HAS HAD ENOUGH / YOU 
MAY STOP, KARL/ 



LOOK AT THEM/ THE SCUM OF 
A HUNDRED PORTS/ ALL OF THEM 
AS THEY WERE WHEN I FISHED 
THEM OUT OF THE SEA ... ALL 
MEN WHO CAN NEVER DIE I 
LIKE YOU.THEY APE MY PRISONERS' 

WHILE I UVE ALL THEY 

UNDERSTAND IS PAIN/ AND ONLY 
THROUGH PAIN CAN THEY BE 

RULED . . IF THEY DID NOT 
FEAR ME THEY WOULD 

TEAR ME TO _— ^^k 
PIECES / 





> 




NEED YOU ASK? FOR FIVE-HUNDRED YEARS I HAVE 
SAILED THE STORMY SEAS/ IN ALL THAT TIME I 
HAVE NOT SEEN A RAY OF SUNLIGHT. .. OR A LIVING 

WOMAN/ 






NO/ NEVER/ LET 
ME GO/ 
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MEANWHILE. TOM MAD RECOVERED FROM THE VICIOU* 

BEATING. ..HE COULDN'T FORGET THE MATE'S CURSE 
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W£ ALL MATE- HIM / 

WE WOULD KILL MtM 

IF WE COUL0,8UT 

WJT ONLY THE SILVER 

OASGEROFKAPL 

\* W ERLlC CAN KILL 

MIM/ WECANWOT 

©Tf IT IPOM KARL 

Mr f* AN ALLWWCWULt. 1 

WHOM .'.... A20H6I&A 



THAT SCREAM/ IT SOUNDS 
LIKE JANE/ IT IS JANE / 
I'VE GOT TO SAVE HER/. 
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BUT THESE MEN...TWY. WOULD BE <gp» y* 8 BUT ^ 
DEAD/ ANO THIS ONE WEARS A CAP/^^ ^ y^Q 
FROM THE TITANIC™ A SHIP THATjfc J_jCr U VC8 



SANK BEFORE I WAS BORN / 




LET ME 60 YOU 
LOATHSOME BEAST/ 
TAKE YOUR DECAYED 
HANDS AWAY FROM 



HA HA HA/ I CAN WAIT/ 
YOU SHALL STAY FOREVER 
ON THIS SHIP/ SOONER OR 
LATER >0U SHALL BE M 




LET HER GO, 

YOU FUGITIVE 

FROM A • 

WAVEYARD/ 




YOV WILL PAY FOR THAT/ I WILL 
HAVE YOU BEATEN UNTIL YOU PRAY 
FOR DEATH/ I WILL SHOW YOU WHO 
IS THE MASTER HERE/ 

SEIZE HIM/ 




TOM MASN'T A CHANCE BEFORE 
THE INHUMAN STRENGTH OF f WIS 

GHASTLY MONSTERf 
irS KARL/ ^^ 
C HAS TUE KNIFE", f\ ■'. 

MUST GET IT / / /£>K N 
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SET BACK, BUST YOU/ COME ANY 
HIGHER ANO I'LL KICK YOUR FACE TO MUSH/ 
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YOU ASKEO FOR \ft UGH/ HIS HEAD IS LIKE; 
SOFT DOUGH/ HE.. HE DOESN'T SEEM TO FEEL 
IT/ AND HE'S SOT ME BY THE ANKLE/ 
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I'VE SOT THE KNIFE / BUT HE'S PULLING ME OFF THE 
IAST... THAT'S A NINETY FOOT DROP/ I'LL BREAK 
RY BONE IN MY BODY/ 



wrm a psspgKtnt 

rmee pur. . . 



r. TOM KtCKS 
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Miraculously, tom managed to stab the knife 
into the billowing mainsail/ the ripping canvas 

slcws his descent unti i 

that rope / ive 





YOU WW'T DO ANYTHING, MISTER / 

YOU'VE GIVEN YOUR 

LAST ORDER / 

' KILLED HIM/ WE 
ARE FREE/ FREE 




AND SO. ENDS THE CURSE OF THE 
FLYING DUTCHMAN I ^ 

"THE SHIP/ IT.7 




BUT WITH THE END OF THE OLD 
CURSE % THE AGED FLYING DUTCH- 
MAN AND HER CREW MUST RE- 
TURN TO THE SEA WHERE THEY 

ARE LONG OVERDUE/ 



./ OHHH/THE 



SHIP HAS TURNED TO A ROTTING 

HULK/ IT'S SINKING/ WE__WE'LL 
^^^^ ^^ DROWN / 

WAIT/ THERE'S A ] 

STEAMER/ WE'RE 





Birr rrs another ghost swip/nowtomand j>M«KMown*Pif 

I5MOE8CAPE FOR 7WO«? WHO SIN AGAINST THE SEA t 
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In the mist shrouded islands of japan the peasants whisper that it is bad LUCK TOGAMBL* against a 

TATOOED MAN ... FOR THE AGE-OLD ART OF THE NEEDLE HAS BEEN PRACTICED FOR THOUSANDS OF YEARS IN THE 
ORIENT. AND MANY ARE THE STRANGE TALES THAT ARE MURMERED IN THE TEA HOUSES... TALCS OF MYSTkC 
SYMBOLS THAT CONTROL THE LAWS OF CHANCE AND, SOME SAY, EVEN LIFE AND DEATH ' 




OUR STORY OPENS IN A SING-SONG 
HOUSE ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF OKADUJ 




BUT AS THEY START TO LEAVE 



STRgTCHAND GEOfiGE HAD BEEN 
QArtBUNG UITH A TATOOED MAN.. 




WELL, IT LOOKS LIKE WE EITHER 
WASH CHOP STICKS ALL NIGHT, OR 
FIGHT OUR WAY OU T OF HERE / 

EXCUSE ME, GENTLEMEN/ IF 
WOULD ALLOW ME TO INTERFERl 
138 PERHAPS I CAN SAVE YOU SOME 

UNPLEASENTNESS/ 
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these American warriors 
are my guests, koto san. 
you may add their check 





TtHAT IS ALL RIGHT/ I AM NOT ASHAMED THAT I 
[AM PART JAPANESE— AFTER ALL, THESE PEOPLE WE'RE 
DABBLING IN ART AND THE MYSTIC WHEN MY EUROPEAN 
ANCESTORS WERE SQUATTING IN A CA/E PAINTING 
[THEMSELVES BLUE AND GNAWING RAW MEAT/ 





IT DOESNT MATTER/ THE AMOUNT i3 TRIVIAL BY YOUR 
STANDARDS... WON'T YOU JOIN 
ME AT MY TABLE f 





THEY MAY HAVE GOT 
STARTED EARLIER... BUT 
WE WESTERN FOLKS 
SURE PASSED THEM BYf 
WHY, HALF THE JAPS 
^CANT EVEN READ/ 



SO ? AND BECAUSE THEY DO 

NOT READ COMIC BOOKS.YOU 

CONSIDER THEM LESS INTEL- 
LIGENT ? WHY, ANY JAPANESE 

COULD TELL YOU MORE ABOUT 

GAMBLING THAN YOU KNOW/ 



^^c!=^. 



HOW 
THAT 



COME? WOULDN'T ) MOST OF THEM HIDE IT...BUT 
GIVE THEM AWAY ?) ALL JAPANESE GAMBLERS 

KNOW THAT CERTAIN SYMBOLS 
WILL GIVE A MAN LUCK, ORE' 

STRE NGTH/ / ^ lpgRSTITIQua 

ROT/ THAT'S 
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ALL/ 
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WELL. THANKS AGAIN FOR HELPING US OUT, «AY/lt> 
LIKE TO BELIEVE YOUR STORY... I COULD USE SOME 
LUCK... BUT SURELY YOU 
REALIZE IT'S JUST A 
PRIMITIVE SUPERSTITION 




KOToP 

A/ 



I^VERY WELL, I WILL SHOW YOU. 
rCOME WITH ME ... IF YOU DARE / 




INSIDE THE THCK mi£0 HOVEL THEY ARE SURPRIZED 
TO f\m A LUXURIOUS ORIENTAL WU flj 



MY NIECE 



THIS IS MOSAKI NAKAMURA, THE GREATEST TATOO 
ARTIST IN JAPAN, IF NOT IN THE WORLD/ 

HE CAN TELL YOU THAT THE 

MAGIC OF THE TATOO IS j-~J SPEAKS THE TRUTH, IL- 
NOT SUPERSTITION//^ ( LUSTRIOUS GUESTS, MANY 

STRANGE SPELLS &N BE 
CAST BY TATOO DESIGNS/ 





A HALF HOURS RICKSHAW RiDE TOOK THEM INTO 
DEPTHS OF THE 'HUGA3Hl\ OKADU'S NOTORIOUS SLUM 

DISTRICT, THE REEKING OEN OF CRIMINALS AND DWJG 

ADDICTS : ^~* ' r "'- ^* s^-~-^—> — • ' 

' / LISTEN, FAY, I'M Wl UNDERSTAND/ Wl: 

SORRY IF WE ANGERED YOU.^ARE AT THE PLACE! 

IT'S JUST THAT I.. . j*tf TOLD YOU OF. NOW 

YOU WILL BEUEVE../ 
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BUT IT IS NOT IDLE SUPERSTITION- I 
WILL SHOW YOU/ THERE/ IS THAT 
SUPERSTITI0N9 



rWt',' **- ' ' *-m ' * * ? 
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THAT TATOO/ 
OH THAT'S 
JUST A TRICK/ 
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ON NAKArtUfyft CHBST B#£ATH$g 



* 



SEEING THE DRAGON, STRETCH AND GEORGE BECAME 
VERY INTERESTED IN SOME OF NAKAMURA* OfSWS 




AT ALL GAMES OF 
CHANCE YOU WILL 
WIN/ ASTOCHARGEJ 

HONORABLE SIR, I 
USUALLY EXPECT 
HALF OF THE FIRST 
YEARS WINNINGS/ 




IN SPITE OF FAY'S WARNING, STRETCH ANO GEORGE 
BOTH AGREEOTOLET NAKAMURA TATOO THEM, AND SO 



WELL, I SEE THAT 
THIS UGLY LOOKING 
THING IS "TOE GOD OF 

FORTUNE. BUT WH* 
THESE SNAKES ON 
OUR ARMS ? 



THEY ARE FOR MY PROTECTION/ 
YOU AND HONORABLE GEORGE SAN 
WILL HAVE VERY GREAT POWERS . 
BUT AS LONG AS THOSE SNAKES 
ARE TATOOED ON YOUR ARMS 
YOU CANNOT BETRAY ME- .- YOU 

WILL HAVE TO PAY ME THE 
AGREED PRICE/ 
OR I TAKE BACK 
MY TATOO* f M ^ I 
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WHAT CAN r 

LOSE? IF I 
DON'T WIN 

I DON'T 

PAY/ 




A FEW DAYS LATER, GEORGE GOT HIS DISCHARGE ANO HE 
AND STRETCH WERE SEPERATED... BACK IN THE STATES 
GEORGE SOON BECAME A NOTORIOUS GAMBLER, AND 
TRUE TONAKAMURA'S WORD— HE NEVER LOST// 




[BUT GEORGE WAS NOT HAPPY WITH HIS NEW 
FOUND WEALTH... AN ALMOND EYED VISION 

■ 

HAUNTED HIM... f WHY FQQL ^selF ANr 

LONGER ? IT'S BEEN OVER A YEAR NOW 

I CANT FORGET HER./ I'M RICH NOW . 
I CAN GIVE HER EVERY LUXURY/ I'LL 
LEAVE TOMORROW FOR OKADU/ 




AND SO GEORGE RETURNED 
TO OKADU TO ASK FAY TO BE 
HIS B RIDE. . r juST AF£W 

MORE HOURS AND I'LL 
BE WITH HER/ 




BUT GETTING OFF THE PLAN E HE MET. . 

STRETCH / WHAT ARE YOU 

DOING HERE ? J^3==Z3 GEORGE/ I 

JUST BLEW IN FROM 
"FRISCO / I'M LOADED WITH DOUGH 
NOW/ AND YOU KNOW THAT LITTLE 
MITSUKO GAL? WELL, I'VE NEVER 
BEEN ABLE TO GET HER OFF MY 
MIND/ I CAME BACK TO MARRY 




And so the former fpiends became rivals for the 
hand of fay.. .one night at the home of nakamura.. 



AND THAT'S HOW IT IS, 
HONEY/ WE'RE BOTH 
CRAZY ABOUT YOU.ANO I 
GUESS YOU'LL HAVE TO 
CHOOSE BETWEEN US I 



MHH 



STRETCH, I_I LIKE YOU 
A LOT. ..BUT, YOU SEE 
GEORGE ANDI..WE_. 
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AFTER GEORGE AND FAY HAD LEFT. . . 



YOU WISH TO 
SETTLE OUR 

ACCOUNT, , 
HONORABLE 
TRETCH? 



LATER/ RIGHT NOW I WANT TO SEE 
ABOUT A TATOO THAT WILL MAKE A 
GIRL FALL IN LOVE WITH ME/ 





ANGERED Bf THE THREAT , BTRETCH BEATS 
MURA UNMERCIFULLY. . , 



PLEASE, HONORABLE STRETCH l\ J I'LL SHOW YOU 

YOU DONT KNOW WHAT YOU ARE VQwHO'S B0SS HBHlE/ 

PO'N6--_- QVaA/JW/ S- U 
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CAM44/ 

1T*S CHOKING ME/ 

mm. 



YES/ YOU SHALL DIE/ 
EVEN I AM POWERLESS TO 

SAVE YOU/ 
FOR THr TATOO WILL 
WAV! ITlfVENBffANCE / 
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I'M SORRY, STRETCH, 
BUT THAT'S THE WAY 



IT IS I 



0. K., BUT I WONT aiVE^-J 
UP SO QUICKLY, FAY/ TAKE ^ 
HER OUT , GEORGE. I WANT 
TO TALK TO NAKAMURA f 




MY SON, THERE IS NO SPELL THAT 
HAS POWER OVER LOVE/ FOR LOVE 
IS STRONG MAGIC ITSELF/ NOW 

GIVE ME HALF 0* YOU* NEW 
FORTUNE, OR I SHALL CALL 

ON MY TATOO FOR HELP.' 



YOU RE LYING/ 
YOU'RE ALL IN 
CO HOOTS AGAINST 
ME/ YOU'LL DOIT 
OR i'LL BEAT YOUR 
BRAINS OUT / 
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FyOU MURDERING SWINE 
r> TUU KILLED MY FRIEND/ 



YOU DON'T UNDERSTAND/ 
PUT DOWN THAT SWORD/ 




that Takes care of him._but what the 

devii ? the tatooed snake is around his 

neck/ and the tatoo on my arm is movwg/ 

moving toward my throat / 




WTTH DEATH STARING HIM IN THZ 
FACE, GEORGE RESORTS TO A DES- 
PERATE MEASURE TO SAVE HIMSELF 
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S'OMEHOW GEORGE STAGGERED 01 
TO THE STREET WHERE A PASSING 
RICKSHAW FOUND HtM AND 

A HpsprtAL, . *f ^fi:p A nnag 

WATCH ON HIM , NURSE / THE M.R'S 
WANT TO QUESTION HIM LATER / 



GRIMLY, HE CUTS HIS ARM OFF/ 



I'M A CRIPPLE NOW; BUT AT 
LEAST I SAVED MYSELF FROM 
THAT ACCURSED TATOO/ WH_„? 
WHAT'S THAT SCRAPING NOISE 
OUTSIDE THE WINDOW ? 
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FAY WILL KNOW 
WHAT TO DO... SHE*LL 
HELP ME/ I'VE GOT TO 
GET TO HER PLACE / 
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REELING FROM LOSS OF BLOOD, 
GEORGE STAGGERS THRU THE STREET 
TILL HE REACHES FAY MITSUKO'S 
APA RTMENT... B UT HE FjNOS.^ 

THE HAND I IT KNEW I'D COME 
HERE/ AND IT.-IT'S CHANGING.. 
GROWING LARGER ! 
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YES, HONORABLE GEORGE/ IT 
"lS I, NAKAMURA/ THAVE COME 
TO TAKE BACK MY TATOOES/ 



TAKE BACK? BUT 
HOW— OH NO/ 
YOU'RE DEAD.' I 
KILLE D YOU/ 
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CONS f IN tri PtAC£~*4*KV*V*Al 



w 



APAWTMWT^ FA Y HEA RS. ■ ■ ^ THAT VOICE/ 

IT'S GEORGE/ HE'S 
IN AGONY/ 



n 



OPENING THE DOOR.. SHE FINDS 



HE-HE'S BEEN 

SKINNED ALIVE I 

NAKAMURA HAS TAKEN 
BACK HIS TATOOES/ 
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SPECIAL... 



INTRODUCTORY 

>b&0tfiwfl/MYSTERIOUS ADVENTURES 





ALL-IN-ONE 

CIGARETTE 
LIGHTER and 

FULL-PACK CASE 

Personalized with 

Your Name 

FOR MEN 
AND WOMIN 




NEW! 
IMPROVED! 



AH-io-Ont Cigarette Lighter and Full-Pack Cat* gives yov a cigarette and 
o light — BOTH at the some time! Smart, streamlined and modern. This 
wonderful convenience is compact . . . fits easily in yovr pocket or pure*. 
No more tobacco crumbs. No more bent or damp cigarette*. Insures lasting 
freshness. Deep well lighter holds an amazingly large supply of fluid, ftuili 
tor lifetime service of beautiful mottled plastic. Only lighter case with 
hinged lid. Opens with a snap of your finger. Your name engraved on cose 
•ft 23 Karat gold letters. Aj» ideal gift for men or women. Order Now. 



SEND NO MONEY 

Use 10 Days At Our Risk 



Just mail name and address for triol inspection and approvol. 
On arrival deposit $1.98 plus COD. postage. Use 10 doys. If 
not delighted return for refund of purchase price. (Send cosh, 
M & S Sales Co. pays postage.) 

EXTRA FOR PROMPT ACTION ... If you order now, we 
will engrove any name in 23 Karat gold without exrro cost. Order 
now for yourself or a* o gift for someone else. 




HEY! WHERE CAN I GET 
A COMBINATION CASE 
AND LIGHTER LIKE THAT? 



I'll GET ONE, 
TOO. WHAT 

A MAN ! 



ftf/i 




JUST SEND 
A COUPON 
TO H&S 
SALES IN 
CHICAGO! M 







CUP 

AND MAIL 

COUPON 
NOW 



H. 4 S. SALES CO.. D»pt |2 / 

le+9 MHweek*e Ave.. CMc« f e 47. W. 

Fl«at« ruth combination c*ear«rt» cat* end hghr»i I «riM »*? evtlme* 
only SI 91 plus C.O.O. poitoo* ©n errtvel, I may 'vrvrn #t 10 ct»r» te» 
rvfwne* ©t purcnat* pr<«* it m«i 4*l>arii*« (log *©it.. nil $o(«« Ce. 
peyi pv»i* v «.) 



NamL 



AOUftltt, 



Depr. i 2 J 



H, 4 S. SALES CO 

1665 Mitwovkee A**. 



Chke^w 47, ill. 



Cffl 



KAMI IU M Sn^KAVCb, 



iuhi 



)UII 



lfr« Ae*»j, 



YOU 

can WIN 

this big 15" 
Silver Trophy 

as Roger 

just did 




Aren't 



as 



and Tired as I was 



... 



■ 

■ 



Thtre's that 
skinny scarecrow 

ROGER, let's 
pass him by. 



CHICKEN-CHESTED 

SPINDLE-ARMED 

NARROW-SHOULDERED 

SHORT-WINDED 

WEAK, HALF-ALIVE 

JEERED, BULLIED I 

Then do as I did... 

MAIL THE COUPON BELOW 
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ROGER 
HIRSCH 

was an 
112 1b. 
6 ft. 
weakling 

LOOK 
AT HIM 
NOW! 
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I gained 53 lbs. of mighty muscle 

tefo I added 6V2 inches to my CHEST 

3 inches to each ARM 

And the rest in proportion — 

ALL IN A FEW SHORT WEEKS 

by using the JOWETT SYSTEM 

for building Real HE-MEN 



Come on, PAL, Now YOU give me 
4 /\ pleasant Minutes a Day 







FREE 

if you mail 
coupon NOW 

1 MUSCLE 
1 METER 

OJOWETT'S 

L photo Book 
of Famous 
Strong Men! 

His amazing book, 
"Nerves of Steel, 
Muscles of Iron,** 
has guided thou- 
sands of weaklings 
to muscular power. 
Packed with photos 
of miracle men of 
might and muscle 
who started perhaps 
weaker than you are. 
Read the thrilling 
adventures of Jowett 
in strength that in- 
spired his pupils to 
follow him. They'll 
show you the best 
way to might and 
muscle. Send for 
FREE gift book of 
PHOTOS OF FAMOUS 
STRONG MEN 



in your own home ... and I'll 
give YOU a NEW HE-MAN BODY 
for your OLD SKELETON FRAME. 

jays GEORGE F. JOV/ETT 
World's Greatest Builder of HE-MEN 
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Uf|| I don't care how skinny or flabby 
«**• you are; if you're a teen-ager, In 
your 20's or 30's or over; if you're short 
or tall, or what work you do. All I want is 
JUST 10 EXCITING MINUTES in yourhome 

to MAKE YOU OVER by the SAME METHOD 
I turned myself from a wreck to a 
Champion of Champions. 

You'll see INCH upon. INCH 
of MIGHTY MUSCLE added to 
YOUR ARMS. Your CHEST deepened. 
Your BACK AND SHOULDERS broad- 
ened. From head to heels, you'll 
gain SOLIDITY, SIZE, POWER, SPEED! 
You'll become an ALL-Around, ALL- 
American HE-MAN, a WINNER in ev- 
erythlng you tackle-or my Training 
won't cost you one solitary cent! 



YES! 




World 4 




; ■ 



and Wf. 
• World'* 

Ami. 
*4 timts "World' 

Ptrftct lody" 

Winntr. 



Georft 
F. Jowolf 

Whom tiptrt* 
.oil "Chomplor 
of Champion*' 
wrestling 
ifting chomp 
Strongtit 



NOW VM I. LIKE ROGER 

LET ME MAKE lUU A WINNER 
IN EVERY WALK OF LIFE 




Develop YOUR 520 MUSCLES 
Gain Pounds, INCHES, FAST! 



Friend, I've traveled the world. 
Made a LIFETIME STUDY of 
every way known to develop 
your body. Then I devised the 
BEST by TEST, my "5-WAY 
PROGRESSIVE POWER"theonly 
method that builds you 5-ways 
fast. You save YEARS, DOLLARS 
like movie star Tom Tyler did. 
Like Champ Roger Hirsrh did. 
Like MANY THOUSANDS like 
you did. SO . . . 

MAIL COUPON NOW and GET 





JOES JOwETTHE-WW 
AND BUILD WON NlM 
TMOSt STRIPES 
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This may be Your LAST 
chance to GET AMAZING 

NATIONAL EMERGENCY OFFER 



>1 



All these 5 Picture 

Packed COURSES on He- 

Man Building for only 
while supflly (aits! 



both FREE! 

1 . Photo Book of S TRONG MEN 

2. MUSCLE METER I DEPT.AV-28 



MILLIONS 

have been sold for 



and 
more 



Phoio Book Ho- 
ld Act"*** , 

MukIcs 01 1'on 



How to How io 
lu.ld luild 

MIGH1Y A MIGHTY 

ARMS CHIST 



How to 


How to 


luild 


luild 


A MIGHTY 


A MIGHTY 


GRIP 


BACK 



How to 
luild 
MIGHTY 

LEGS 



■J&- 



"Jow.tr Courttt 
groafosf in 

World for 
luilding 
Ail-Around 
HE-MEN". 
-*.F. K»IUy 
Physical 
Director 



JOWETT INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL TRAINING 
230 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 1, N.Y. 

Dear George: Please mail to me FREE Jowett's 
Photo Book of Strong Men and a Muscle 
Meter, plus all 5 HE-MAN Building Courses: 
1. How to Build a Mighty Chest. 2. How to 
Build a Mighty Arm. 3. How to Build 8 
Mighty Grip. 4. How to Build a Mighty Back. 
5. How to Build Mighty Legs-Now all In One 
Volume "How to Become a Mighty He- 
Man." ENCLOSED FIND 10c FOR POSTAGE 
AND HANDLING (No C.O.D's). 
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NAME AGE 

ADDRESS 

CITY , .... ZONE . ... STATE 
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